82              THREE YEARS IN MANIPUR

to the new Sahib and attend to his wants,
heedless of those of the old Sahib, and I
think we both felt then what leaving the place
would really mean to us.

Mr. Heath was much impressed by all the
glories prepared for him, but he had not been
in the house very long before he told us how
much he disliked coming to Manipur. He
hadn't a good word to say for it, and I felt very
sorry for him, as he really seemed to dread
the loneliness terribly. Lonely it certainly
was, and the outlook was worse for him
than it had been for us, as we had each other,
and the regiment was four miles off. He
had no one. I knew well how the solitude
would weigh on him before many days were
over. It had been dreadful work for me at
times, when my husband was kept in the office
till late in the evening, and I had to amuse
myself as best I could from eleven in the
morning until dinner-time. There were no
books or papers to be got under three weeks
or a month's post, and then one had to buy